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The Hiflorte of 


witcht with the rogues company.If therafcall haue aotgiuen 
me rncdicines to make me loue him,Ue be hangd : it cou!d not 
be clfe,l haue drunke rncdicincs, Poines,Hal,a plague vpon you 
boch. Bardoll,Peto, lie (iarae ere Ile rob a footefurthcr: and 
t’wcrc not as good a decd as drinkc, to turnc truc man, and to 
leaaethefcRogues, l am theverieft Varlet that euer chewed 
with atooth: eight yeardes of vneuen groiurd, is tbrcefcore 
and tentr.ilcsafoot with me: and theftony heartcd Villarnes 
know it wcll cnough, a plague vpon it when theeues cannot 
be true one to another. They whifilc, 

Whew.aplaguc vpon you all.giue mc my Hoifc,you rogttcs, 
Giuemcmy Horfc,and be hangd. 

Prince. Peaceyefat guts,he downe,lay thine eare clofe to 
the groawd,and lift ifthou can hearcthe tread ofT rauellers. 

Fal. Haue you any leauers to lift me vp againe bcing downc» 
2bloud,Ile not bcaremineowneflellifofar afoot againe for 
all the Coyncin thy FathersExchcquer: What aplague meane 
ye to coltmethus? 

Prince. Thou Iyeft, thou art not colted.thou art vncoltcd. 

Fal. I prcthecgood Piince Hal , hclpe raee to my Horfe, 
Good Kings fonne» 

Prince. Out you'Rog»e,fhaU Ibe yourOftler? 

Falf. Go hangthy felfe in thine owne Haire appanmt Gar- 
ters :iflbe tane, Ilc peach for this rand I haue not Ballades 
made on a!J, and fung to filthy tunes,let a cup of Sacke be my 
poyfon : whenieaft is foforward,andafoot too,Ihateit. 

En ter Cjads-hi/l. 

Cjad. Stand. Fal. Soldoeagainftmy will. 

Poin. O tis our fetter,I know hisvoyce:Z?Waiw¥hatflew«? 

Bar. Cafe yee,cafe yee;on with yourVizards, tlier’s inony 
of the Kings comming downc the Hill, tis going to the Kings 
Exchequer. 

Falf. You lie you rcgue,tis going to the Kings Tauerne. 

Gad. There’s enough to make vs all. 

Falf. Tohehanged. 

Prince. You foure fhall front them in the narrow Lane? 
NedPomcs and I, will walicelowerj if they fcape from your 
cncounter,thea they light on vs. 


Henry the fottrlh» 

Peto. Btit how many be they of them? 

Gad. Somc eight or ten.. 

Falf. Zounds, will they not rob vs? 

Pnn. What / a coward Sir Iohn Pasvnc h ? 

Falf. Indeed YxvanotlohnofGantyovit Grandfather,Lut 
yet no coward } Hal. 

Prince. Well, wcele leaue that to the proofe. 

Pojnu. Sirra Iacke, thy horfe ftands behind the hcdge,when 
thou needeft him,there thou fhaltfinde him: farewcl!,& ftand. 

Fal. Now cannot I ftrikc him ifI ftiould be hangd. (faft. 

Prmce . Ned , w berc are our di fguifes ? 

Poynes. Here hard by, ftand clofe. 

Falf. Now my maifters, happv man be his dole,fay, cuery 
man to his bufinefle. 

Enter the Trduellers. 

Tra, Come neighbour,the boy fliall lcad our horfes downe 
the hil, weele walke a foote a while, and eafe our leggs. 

Theeues. Stay. Tra. lefus bleflevs. 

Falf. Scrikc, downe with them, cut the villames throates: a. 
hörefon caterpillars ' Bacon-fed knaues, they hate vs youth, 
downe with them,fleece them. 

Tra. O, we are vndene, both we andburs for euer. 

Falf. Hang ye gorbcllied knaues, are ye vndone ? no yeefat. 
chuffes.I would your ftore were here: on bacons,on,what yee 
knaues ? young men raufthue, you aregrand.Iurers, are yee? 
weele iure yee vraith. 

Here they rob them and binde them: Enter. 
the Prince and Poinu 

Prince. The theeues haue bound the truc men : now coulde 
thou and 1 rob the theeues,and go merrily to London,ii would 
be argument for a weeke, laughtcrfor a month,and a good ieft 
for euer. ° 

Pojnu. Stand clofe, I heare them comming. 

Snfer thelheeuuagaine. 

Falj. Come my maliers, let vs fhare, and then to horfe bs- 
rore tlay: and the Prince SiPojnu be not two arrant cowardes, 
meresnoequity fhnusg. theresno mors valourinthatrVtwsn 
ÖianinavvildDuck. J 

Prince-:. 
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